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Forma fult, dum forma fuit, nascentis ad inslar 
Noris, eui cano gemmula rore tumel ; 
Et Veneres risfre, ei subrubuire labella, 


Subrubet ut teneris purpura prima roais. 
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In Brabant and We rTALIA the bodies of male · 
factors are exposed in numbers, on wheels and on 
gibbets, within sight of the high roads, On these hor. 
rid spots, however, the poorer sort of travellers, when 
sIinking with slekness or fatigue, will lay themselves 
down to rest, convinced that robbers, who infest the 
neighbourhood, will never approach the carcasses of 
their mangled companions, 
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Her ſoft melting eyes 2 4weet languor: bedeck d, 
And youth's gaudy bloom was by love lightly check'd ; 
On her mien had pure nature bestow'd her best grace, 


ehe Little Grey Man. 
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Maxx. ANNE was the darling of Ax-LA-CHAPTEIII; 


She bore thro” its province unenvy d the bell? 

So kind was her soul, and her beauty so bright : 

No maiden surpass'd, or perhaps ever can, 

Of AIX-LA-CHAPELLR the belov'd' Mane Ine 


Her form it was faultless, n moolz 
And frank her demeanour, as guileless her heart; 
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Tho' with suitors beset, yet her LxoPoLD knew, 

As her beauty was matchless, her heart it was true: | 
So fearless he went to the wars; while the maid yt 5 
Her fears for brave LEROrOIT D often betray'd: 

Full oft, in the gloom of the churchyard reclin'd, 

Would che pour forth her sorrows and vows to the wind. 


Ah mel would she tigh, in u tone hat would G˙M ͤ u 
The heart that one spark of true love ever ſelt 0109 o1ls 
Ah me! would she cry, past and gone is the day,, 


When my father was plighted to give me away [07 157 np (1d 02 


My fancy what sad gloomy-presage-appalls?'o + 1e no bin of 
Ah! sure on the'DAaxuBs my Lzopoip/falls) in 


One evening, $0 gloomy, when only the e 1 not 197 


(A tempest impending): would veniture-to,prowly/' 157 204nt bo ys, 
Maris-J8ANNE, whote delight was in nadness and gloom, ; 
By a newly made grave unte her dom om u tomb z 
But ere she to number her sorrows began dung bat nom 10d 40 
Lo! out of the grave jump'd a little Gau. Man lb 
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His hue it was deadly, his eyes they were ghast ; 

Long and pale were his fingers, that held her arm fast; 
She shriek'd a loud shriek, so affrighted was she; 

And grimly he scowl'd, as he jump'd on her knee: 

With a voice that dismay'd her“ The Danube!” he cry'd; 


| © There LzoroLD bleeds !—Maris-JzAnNE is my bride ! 


She shrunk, all appall'd; and she gaz d all around; 

She clos d her sad eyes, and she sunk on the ground: 

The little Gxzxy Ma he resum' d his discourse 

c To-morrow I take thee for better, for worse:—" 

« At midnight my arms shall thy body entwine,, _ | 
* Or this newly made grave, MAaz1s-JE8ANNE, shall be thine l“ 


With fear and with fright did the maid look around, 
When dhe first dar'd to raise her $ad eyes from the ground; 
With fear and with fright gaz'd the poor MARII-JZAUnx, 
Tho! lost to her eight was the little Gazy Man: 

With fear and with fright from the churchyard she fled ; 


| Reach'd her home, now 80 welcome, and 8unk on her bed, 
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Woe is me! did che cry, that I ever was born | 

Was ever poor maiden 80 lost and forlorn | 
Must that little GY Mau, then, abe 
Or the grave newly dug for another be mine? 

Shall I here wait to-morrow's dread midnight Ah, no | 
To my Lxororp's arms—o the Daun I gol 


Then up rose the maiden, 80 gore woe-begone, 
And her Sunday's apparel in haste she put on 4 
Her clove-studded boddice, of velvet 20 new; - 
Her coat of fine scarlet, and kirtle of blue 

Her ear-rings of jet, all 0 coatly z and, lost, 

Her long cloak of linsey, to guard from the blast. 


A cross of pure gold, her fond mother's bequest, 

By a «till dearer riband she hung at her breast: 
Round a bodkin of silyer the wound her long hair, 
In plaits and in tresses, 80 comely and fair. 


'Twould have gladden'd your heart, tons: 
To have gaz'd on the tidy and trim Mans: Jauss. 


Ero the noon of the'morrow ilte traver d the waste 


But, oh! her sad boom such sorrow opprest, 


Such fears and forebodings, as robb d it of rest; | 
Forlorn as the felt, 60 forlorn must che go, 1 
And brave the rough tempest, the hall and the snow! . 
Yet «till che set forth, all $0 pale and 0 wan | 

O a tear drop of pity for poor Manzz-Jrnanng ! 
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While the little Gzxzy MAn on her thoughts would obtrude; 
She wept as che thought on her long gloomy way! 

She turn'd, and «he yet raw the lights all go guy: 

She kiss'd now her erose, as che heard the lust bell); 

And u long, long adleu bade to Anx-1.a-CHAPELAE. | 


Thro' the brown — okay, 


She mounted the hilly of $7, BIB TXAVUN 50 high; 

And the day it deeſin'd, as the heath the drew nigh; 
And the revted a wide-waving alder beneath, | | 
And paus'd on the horrors of Bont hend. 
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For there, I ee eee 

Are the bodies of fell malefactors expos'd ow e 
n e ol! 
. n bob 
But a spot of tuch terror no robbers infest: da Him 60 
And there the faint pilgrim $ecursly may s: 


Bore fatigu'd, the uad maid knelt, and said a ghort prayer: 


And her steps tried to cheer, but in vain with a (nn: + 


Of LzoroLD now, now the little Gzaxy Man 


The moon dimly gleam'd/as dhe enter d the plain: 


The winds #wept the clouds rolling on to the min: 
For a hut e'er 80 wretched in vain «he look'd round; 11 + 
No tree promis'd shelter, no bed the cold ground; ' '-' / // 
Her limbs they now faulter d, her courage all led. 


As a faint beam display'd the black groupes of the dead. · 


„ 


She bound up her tresses, that flo d In the air: 
Again che set forth, and sped slowly alongg 6 0 % wit 


Shrill 
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Shrill whistled the wind thro' the skulle, and the blaete 
gear'd the yet greedy bird ſrom its glutting repast : 
From tle now · rack d usain the raven withdrew, m 
\ |  * But'eroak'd round the wheel «till; and heavily fle, : 
„ While vultures, more daring, intent on their prey), 

Tos the flesh from the einewe, yet reekings a e 


But the dread of banditti, some strength it restor d ; 
And again she the aid of the Virgin implor'd: ?: 

Y / She dragg'd her slow steps to where corpses, yet warm, 
Threw their tatters and fresh - mangled limbs to the storm: 
She reach'd the fell spot, and, aghast looking round, 
1 At a black gibbet's foot senseless unk on the ground. 


PRA It Dahman, vl 

Mike the asu tribe ane cr tacky 40H 

Sorely wounded lay L BOOL D, stretch'd on the plain?;ñ 

When reviving, ho first to look round him bean, 8 
Lo] close by his side date a little Gary Man tt ; 


b 4127 | B 2 | The 


#. A : 9 4 4 : 

gm mtphy Op meg Dk nnn è⁊ —‚ rene 
. N _—_ * * Þ * „ __ , TIE * . 1 & " * * 8 1 * 4 g a "tl N un 
8 4 : . 0 * , 1 1 [ . 111 5 Py * 


12 THE LITTLE GREY. MAN. 


The little Gunar Man he gate munching a heart, 

And he grow!'d, in a tone all-diamaying— Depart | 

« Don't disturb me at meals !—pr'ythee, rise, and pass on! 
« To MAR1E-JEANNE hie!—bind your wounds, and begone |—- 
In a score and three days shall you meet Maniz.Jzanne; 

« And perhaps, uninvited, the little GY MA. ““! 


— —— —„— 1 


His wounds he with balms and with bandages bound ; * 
To quit his grim guest he made little delay, . - 
And, faint tho' he was, he sped willing away: 

For a score and three days did he journey amain, 

Then sunk, all-exhausted, on SoMBREMOND's plain. 


— —— — . Ht Se uae, 1 
0 . 


By the screams of the night-birds, tho' dark, he could tell 

| 'T was the gibbets amongst, and the wheels, that he fell _ 

| Now «till her cad station did MAR18-JRANNE keep, - 

| Where LzoroLD, fainting, had sunk into weep : 

Ah | little thought he that his dear - one was by |. | 
| Ah | little the maid that her love was s nigh} - '// ©) | 


Perch'd 
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THE LITTLE GREY MAN, 


Perch'd grim on a-wheel gate the little GuxY MAN, 
Whilst his fierce little eyes o'er the $ad lovers ran: 

The little Gxzy Man down to'LzoPoLD crept, - | 

And open'd his wounds, all so deep, as he slept; 

With a scream he the slumbers of MAan1is-JzANNE broke, 
And the poor forlorn maid to new horrors awoke, 


To her sight, sorely shock'd, n eee 
Her lover, all bleeding and pale as he lay: | 
She shriek'd a loud $hriek, and she tore her fine hair, 
And she sunk her soft cheek on his bosom 80 Fair 
With her long flowing tresses she strove to restrain, 


To his wounds her fair hands vhe unceasingly prest ; 
Her tears fast they fell on her LxoyoLD's dreust : | 
Entranc'd and in slumber «till silent he lay, 

Till the little Gxzy Man drove his slumbers away; 
With a vision all horrid his senses betray'd, 


And fatal to him and his much-beloy'd maid. 
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He dreamt from his wheel an assassin had steppt: 

And silent and slowly had close to him erepft : 
That the wretch, mangled piece - meal, and ghastly with gore, 
From his 8 be þ 
And to search for his dagger as now he began, 

« Strike ! 8trike |”? crledthe veleo of the le Gruv: Mans! 


« Strike |! strike l“ cried the fiend, (t or your wounds bleed ane 
He struck—it was MAR18-JRANNE's life's-blood he drew 
With a shriek he awoke z nor hie woes were they o'er j— 

He beheld his pale love, to behold her no more |— | 

Her eyes the poor maiden on LxoroLD cant, 

Gave him one look of love—'twas her fondest, and last. 


The little Gxazy MAN now he get up a yell, 
Which was heard, in the halle of falr —— 
He rals'd up his head, and he rals'd up his chin; 

And he grinn'd, as he shouted, « horrible grin; 

And he laugh'd a loud laugh, and his cap up he cat, 
Exulting, as breath'd the fond lovers their lust. 


As 
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As in each other's arms dead the fond lover's fell, - 
Oꝰer the black lonely heath toll'd a low distant bell 


From the gibbets and crosses shrieks issued, and groans z - 


And wild to the blast flew the skulls and the bones; 


Whilst the little Gxzy Man, midst a shower of blood, 


In a whirlwind was hurl'd into SomBREMonD's wood, 


Of Mantz 's 8orrows, and LO POT D' woes, 
Long shall Ass dark stream tell the tale as it lows 
Long, lo thall the gostips of Aix=LA-CHAPELLE, 

Of the heath, and its horrors, the traveller tell 

Who shall prick on his steed with what swiftnes he can, 
Leit he meet In the twilight the little Gxazy MAN, 


On the feast of 8T, AvsTIN, to SoMnBREMOND's falr 


Flock the youth of both texes, Its revels to share 

And In dainty apparel, all gallant and gay, 

With dance and with carols, and mirth, cheer the day 
While the proud cutle's portal, expanded, invites 

To the hall's ample board, and its festive delights; 
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And 
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A And there, on the rlehly-wrought arrat, they view 
Depicted, the woes of these lovers 80 true; 
The troubles, their gorrowful days that befel, 
. And the fate of the darling of Atx-LA-CHAPELLE 3 
Behold, as she bloom'd, the boloy'd MARII-JZAunz, 
And the heart- freezing teowl of the little Gary Max. 


FINIS. 


